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CHAPTER XXI1IL
ANGET & 4GLAD ETORY,

the cand.

I'neE
HE angel glaneed ot

11, Auditorinm,
hnd on her driver's sleeve.,
Ul here's
nsked.
Y oo,
Wil you erowd it ail yon can with-
out dunger of arrest® I will pay well.
1 must enteh some peoplel™
Then «he «miled ot him, The los-
phtnd an orphaos” home, and the Audi-
toritm =oemed o quesr combinition ta

mies "

that deiver, bot the angel wos alwiys

and everswiere the and
wars were strietly her own.

“Iowill et you there fn<t n= guickly
as nny mnn conld with hie
snid promiptly,

she to the card anldl paper,
nod, a8 best she could 1y the Inrching,
read the nddresses over
siulte eleven, Amlitorinm.”

et

nnges.

a tenm,'” he

clung

swauving

0 M

SO repeated
to it Freckies to 4 dot
thot conld he his name? tite vl
menns thitt you are prenty well fxed
Suites in the Anditerinm come

Then she turned the card aml rend
on Jts reverse, Lord Maxwell o More,
M. 1Y, Killvany e,
Ireland.

“A lord man!* she
ingly. *“A lord woals!
cnka's seorched!™

She  blinked
spreading the paper on 1
“*After three months
Lord O'More
his lost neph
tofday for hi

She rend o

‘i,
| 2.5
she T T

41 *

g

114) e

3451 % ey
piace, (County

or

aaned desphlr-
Itot: my hoe

hnek tears nnd,
letivee, roned:
™
pives thee quest for
Clleago
brotind."
ronllasd every word
nf it The 4 gottled It wisa
Irecliles siln ler and
elognntly ¢ i s not a
rhonee to
“Thank 1
how long,™
Catching up
tn the
O'More’s enrd,
“IIns my uncle
assed, sweetly,
The surprised olerk steppmi binek on
A bellbos, amd covertly Kiekod him for
heivg In tho way
“Iis lordship in
sald, with a Inw how
The clork shoved the bellhoy toward
Lhie ptagrel
“Show her ladeship to the elevator
andl Lord O More's suit)
howing donhle,
At the hellhoy™s tan the door swnng
enen nnd the liveried sopvant thrust o
i tray  before the unge'. The
mne of the dn cronta! o enrrent
,and In
1l Ereat
band, sat
fquestion,

len vivs

T LA

There
nd wait, o matter
id to her driver.
<he hinreied
(Y Lord

L.
lnid

desk anad

sturted vet?' she

= big room,” he

o SRl T 3 i
L] FETSE |
Miper il

1

Ma 0
his

whin

{5, bevond
Iitewd indd race,
poerfiet  contenl  the angel
Lot O'More s card on the
iplied pust his servant ool
gorl Delape: s 1ordstlp.

morning,”  shin
euse politoness.

Lord O'More glanced her aver with

mused curiosity undi her color be-
can to deepen and her blood to run
hotly.

“Well, my dear,” ha said
“how ean 1 gorve you?®"'

Instantly the angel bristled.  She
had been so shielded In the midst of
ilmost entlre freedom, owing to the
clrenmatonees of Ler Ufe, that the
words and the look appealad to her
a8 nlmost insulting. She lfted her

end with a promd gesture,

“I am not your “denr,”™ she sald,
with elow distinciness.  “Thera f8n't
a thing in the world von ean do for
me, I eame hore to oo 1f T conld do
something-—n very grenr something—
for you; but 1f I don't llke you 1 won't
do Jt!"

There wis n =llken rustle
beantiful womnn  with
cberry bloom, hair of fet and oyes
of pure Irish hlue, moved to lord
O'More's slide and. contohifng his arm
rhook him impatiently.

“Terenin! Have you logt vonr
renses™ she cried.  “Didn't yon unp
derstand what the ehild sald? Look
at her tace! See what ghe has!"

“1 heg your purdon,” he sald. “The
fart 15, 1 nm leaving Chicago sorely
Alenppointed. It mokes me bltter and
peckleas, 1 thought It was some mors
of queer,  tscless people  that
hnve thrust themselves on e con-
stantly, and | was ecareless, Forgive
me and tell me why you came."

ST will If 1 like yon, snld the an-
gol stontly. “and if 1 don't 1T won't!™

“But I began all wrang, and now 1
don't know hew to muke you

“zood said  with

at last,

and a
cheeks of

those

pendtenee {in his tone,

The angel looked into the beantlful |

womnn's fnee

“Are yon his wife?' sghe nsked.

Yo" snld the woman, “1
wifp."

“Welll”™ sald the angel ndiclally,
Ythe Blird Woman sayvs no one in the
wholo world knows all a man's hig
nearps nnd all nis Hitlenesees ng his
wifn does, Vhat you think of him
oinght to do for ma. Do yon like
him?"'

“PBatter than any one in the whola
world,” sald Lady O'More promptiy.

Thy angel mused a second, and then
hor legal tinge eame to the fore ngain.

“Yes, hut have you any one you conld
like bottor (f ha wasn't all right?”
shn poraisted.

]I have three of his mons, two
Ittla daunghtors, a father, mother and
wsvaral brothera and sisters,'” ocame
the quick reply.

“And you Ifke him hest? peraisted
iho angn! with tinality.

“I Iovo him wo mueh that I wom!ld
iive up every ano of thom with dry
eved, If by 5o dolog | could save him,”

The Chicago addresg wins sult
She Inkd her

fust driving lmit?" she |

| ‘-ll'.'l.l‘l'h,

he sald, |

ke |
me," sald his lordship, with sincera |

am hila |

| gald Lord O'More's wife.

| WOL! erfed the nngel, “Oh, my!”
| She lifted ber clenr eyes to Lord
O'More's and shook her head.

“f|he never, never conld do that!"
she sald.  “Thut 1t's n mighty big thing
to your eredit thnt ube thinks she
conld. 1 guess 111 tell you why |
cnme

She Inld down the paper and touched
the portrait,

“When you were just a boy, did
people ol yon Freckles?” she nsked,

“Domens of gool fellows all over lre-
lnd wod the continent are doing it to-
| day,” answoered Lovd O'More,

The angel's fmee Hghted with her
moat heantitnl smihe,

| *1 was sure of 11" she sald winning-

¢, That's whnt we call bim, and he
% &0 lke you. | doubt if any one of
1hose three hoys of YOUrs are more so,
But It's been twenty years, Seems to
me you've been o long time coming!™

Lord O'More caught the angel's
wrists and his wife slipped her arms

| ahout her,

“Srogdy, my girl!" sald the man's
volee boarsely, “Don’t make me think
you've brought word of the boy at this
st honr unless vou know surely."”

“Ti's nll Heht,” sald the nngel, “"We
hnve him, nnd there's o ehince of n
mlstnke, If T hadn't gone to that home
for Lis Hitle elotlies and heard of you
and been bunting yon and had met
v the street, or smywhere, |

shpnld have stoppesd yon and asked yon
who You were just hecuuse you nre so
NKe b, Itts all right. T ecan 1ell
you where Freckles bt whether
kuow—that's another

(111}

i8]
Y] T
matter

Lord €¥*More did not hear her. He
deopst baek in his ehnir and, covering
hig fooe, bupst Into those terrible sobs
that shanke and rend a strong man.
lady O'More bovered over bhim, weep-

aeserve

‘Tmph! Looks pretty fair for ree-
fomttered the angel.  “Lots of
things enn be expliined. Now perbnps
they oan oxplain this*

They dld explain so fully that in n
~few minutes the angel was on her feet,
tnrerying Lord und Lady O'More to
renich the hosplfa!

“"You said Freckies' old nurse knew
Lis mother's picture instantly."” said
the angel. 1 want that pletiure and
the bundle of little clothes ™

Lady O'More gave them
hunds,

The likencss waa a large mininture
'puinted on ivory. with o frame of

beaton rold, and the face that looked

ont of It was of extreme heauty and
surpnssing sweetness.  Surrounded hy

ks,

e

into her

| was diferent. That was all the world

mas:(3 of dark hair was n delleately |

eut face, with big eyes. In the upper
part of it there was no tracoe of

Freckles. but the lips curving In a
smile were his very owu. ‘The angel
gazed ns if she could never leave off,
| Then with a quivering breath she Iaid
the portrait aside nnd reached hoth
| arm« for Lord O'More's necle.
“That will save Freckles'
insure his happiness,” she sald posi-
tively. *“*Thank you, oh, thank you for
coming!™

Bhe kissed and hugeged him and then
the wife who had come with him. She
opened the bundle of yellow nnd

life and |

brown Hnen and gave just a glance

it the texture and work. Then she

gathorad the lttle elothes and the pic-

11re t:

the eab.
T"zhering Lord and Lady O'More Into

the reeception room, she said to Me-

Lean, “Please go call up my father

and ask him to ecomie on the

train."
fhe swung the door after him,
“These are Freckles' people,’”
aaid to the Bird Woman. "You can |
find out abont each other, I'm going
| to him."
, And she was gone.
{ The nurse left the room quietly as
|the angel entered, still carrving the |
| bundle and the picture. When they
were alope the angel turned to
Freokles and saw thot the erlsis was,
indeed, at hand,

“Angel,"” he panted. “0Oh, angell
Did you get them? Are they white?
Aro the little stitches there? Ob, anpe
gel! Did me mother love me?*

The words seemed 1o lenp from his

burning lips. The angel dropped the
buudie on the bed und latd fe-
ture, face down, across his knees. She
gently pushed his hend to the pillow
and caught his arms fo n firn grusp,
' “Yes, dear hoart'” she sald with
fullest ossurance. "“No Ilttle clothies
were ever whiter. I never In all my
Hfe saw  such  dalnty, tine little
ftitches, and, ns for loving you. no
bey's mother ever loved him more!”

A grent trembling selzed Freckles,

“Sure? Are you sure?' he urged,

with ellcking teeth,

| b know,"” sald the aungel firmly.
}".-\ud, I'reckles, while you rest and
bo glad I want to tell you u littlo |
]nmrs'. When you feel stronger wo
‘Mll look at the clothes together.
| Thoy are here. They are ull right.
| But when T was at the home geitineg
them | heard of spme people that
were hunting a lost oy, I went to see
| them, and what they tald me was all |
(00 exuctly like what might have hap-
pened to you that 1 must tell you.
| Then yon'll see that things conld be
very different from what you have
;\Imlys tortured yourself with think.
ng.''

Freckles lay qulet under her touch,
but he dld not hear o word that sghe
wis saylog until his roving eyes rested
on her face! and he immediately
noticed a remnrkable thing. For the
first time she was talking to him and
doing everything Lut meet his eyes,
Thot waa not like the angel at all,
It was the delight of hearing her speak
that she alwnys looked one squarely
in the face and with perfect frankness.

“—and he was A sour, grompy old
man,"” she was saring. "He alwars
bad bheen spolled, because ha was nn
only son nnd hnd a title nnd a big
eatate. e would have just his way,
no matter nbout his aweet little wife,
or his boys, or any one, Bo when his
eldest son foll in love with a beauti
ful girl with n title, the very girl of
all the world his father wanted him
to, and ndded & big adjoining estate
to his, why, that pleased bim
mightily,

“Then ho went and ordered his
other won to murey a poky kind of »
wirl that nobody ilked te get another

bor heart apd led the way to

Mt
first

1
shin

The ol

| wounld

' nerass (he street

big estato en the other side, and that

different, becauso the coldest son hae
been in love all his 1ife with the girl
he married, and, oh, Freckles, It's no
wonder, for 1 snw her! She's a royal
beauty and she has the sweelest wny,

“Bat thet poor younger son, he hnd
been in love with the villnge viear's
danghter all his Hfe, Thot's no won-
fdor elther, for she was more bhopnutls
ful set. She conld sing Hke the ons
eele, but she hadn'. n dent,  Rhe
foved him to death, too, (£ he wha
bony und freeklsd nnd red haired--L
don't mean that!  They didn't say
what colur his hale was, but bis fath
er's must have been the reddest over,
o when he foumd ont abwont them, and
It wasn't anything so tereibio, he just
caved!

“The ol man went to see the girl—
the pretty with no money, of
course—-nmnl he hurt her feelings until
ghe ran awur, %he wont over to Lone
tdon awd bhecon studving music,  Soon
she grew to he o tovelr singer, and
then she Jolned o eompany and eamo !
to this country

nne

CIHAPTER XXIT
THIREE
HEN
thet she Lad
ran off atul
continuad tlu
ltlea weas  listening most attentively
now. “"Whety «hip got bhove all alote and
afrald,” the angel wont o “and suw
him ecominge to her, o wope =0
elnd she np ar o hiny,  Jus
like anyvhody welse hive
e dida't want her to travel with the
trompe, when they ol
they thought thar wonld U T |
plees, amd they etanped, and be Banted
wiork Tt w £ PO AT I
e bad never hoen taigeht ta idaa s

GUREsrs

the younger son fonnd
1ot London. he
follawed her,™

angel,  Teee.

whv,
mnaritied
woull

ono,
10 to Chicamy
L
Wi i i
1 11
thing, aml be ddhin'™ oven know buw to
huut work, least of all i
hio found It: so pretty <

golng wrong.  Buat if he conlda’t find
waork, she eould dlwavs =ing, =he

e at nighe, and made Mtls thinga
In the daytime,  He didn't ke her to
sing in publie, and e wonldn't lor here
when he could help himself, but winter
came, It was very ecold, nnd tire wan ox-
pensive,  Reuts went up, and they bhoad
move farther out 1o chadpor and
clwaper places; an | you wors comnine
T mwean, the box that s o=t wae com-
Ing—and they were alimoot distracted.
Then tho man swrote and ol Wis fath
i1 about ft, aml his M Ll
letter back unopened aond wrote him
vever write agaln.

“When the baby came, there was
michty little loft to pawn for food anil
o doetor, and nothlpg at all for o nurse,
g0 an old neighbor woman went in nnid
1ok ears of the young mother and the
Hitle baby, jnst bocause she was so
=orry for them. By that time they were
nway out in the suburbs on the top
floor of a lttle wonden houke, amoug a
lot of factorles, and It Lept getting
colder, with less to eat. Then the man
ot despernte, and he went out to just
lind something to oat; 001 the woman
was desperate, too, She zot up, left
the old woman to take care of her baby |
uud went into the ¢lty to sitg for some
money. ‘The womuan got s cold she'
put the baby in bed and went home,
Then a beller blew up in a frwror.!"
beside the Hitls house ar o st it on tire.
A plecs of fron wus pit

' ) Vet
vielg ib wlierns

| i lngs were

1 ]

ti

thicr 2eng

"

il neroas o

THT{ R thyge
t enme down Bmgsh, aud cat just ome

ittle hand off the by, It

Jaor

 nevesined and sereamed, nnd the fire

kopt eoming closer and closer

“The old womsn ran out with the
rest of the people and saw what bad
happened She kuew there wasn't|
golng to be time to wiit for the five-|
men or anytling, and she ran into the
building. She ulill hear the poor
Httle bnby sereamiag, and she conldn't |
stand that, so she worlied her way up
to it. There t was, all hurt and hlesd- |
ing. Then she woa scired almost to
death over thinking what ta mother
do to her for going off nnd
leaving It. 8o she ran to o home for
Hitle friendiess bablea that was near
and banesd on the door. Then she hid
until the baby waa
tilen In, and then ghe ran back to
soo 4T hor own house was burning up,
The fuetory and the little house and n
ot of others were all gone. The peo-
ple there teld her that the heasutifal
lady enme back and ran Into the honse
to find her haby. She had just gone
in when her hosband eame;, aml he
went In after hep, and the hoase went
dovn over both of them"

Frookles lay rigid, with his eyes on
the anpel's free, and ehe talked rapid-
Iy to the eelling.

“Then the old woman was fust sick
abont that poor little haby., She wus
afruid to tell them at the home, he-
cnuse she knew she never should have
left it, but she wrote a letier and sont
it 1o where the beautiful woman, when
wny ill, hnd sald her husbatd’s
poonle Hved.  She told sl about the
little baby that she could remembor;
when it was born, how [t was nhmed
for the man's elder brother, that its
hiand had bheen ent off in the tire, and
where sha had put it to be doctored
nnd taken care off. She told them that
Its mother and father were both hurn
e, nnd she hegzed and hoplored them
to come and et it.

“Youn think it wonld have melted a
heart of lce, bul thiat old man hadn't
nny heart to melr, for he got that let
ter and read 11, He bid it away
among his papers and vever told a
soul. A few wonths ago he died
When his elder son went to settle up
bis business he found thiat letter ol
most the #rst thing. He dropped
everything, and eame, with hic wife,
to hunt that baby, hacanse he had
always loved his brother dearly, and
wanted him back, He hud hunted for
him all be dared nll these years, and
when be got here you were gone—l |
mean the baby was gone—uand I had |
to tell yon, Freckles, for you sce it
might have happened to you like that
Just as ensy as to that other lost
IH.I,.”

Frecklea reached up and turned the
angel's face untll ho compelisa her
eyea to meot his,

“Angel,”” snid Freckles ut last,
catohing her wriat, “are you trylng to
tell me that thers is somebody hunting
a boy that yon're thinking might be
me? Are you belavin' you've fotind
mo relationsy”

Then the ungel's eyes came home.
The time had cems. Hhe pinioned
Frecklps' arms to hin sides and beut

wlie

"tue Trish In hiu san) pose ahs
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SS AND TIMRS: THURSDA

1
| nbove hilm,

| “How strong are you, our
10 breathed, “ffow brnve afo §
an _you bear I Dur tell
[ that?"
| UNel"  gnsped
roun're aure!
[ you dol”
The dny had boen gue waremitting
|straln with the angel! Nerse tension
vas drawn to the fopest thread. 1t
stppped snddenly
"Die?™ she flanied
o thot!  You suld this morning thut
[You waonld die {f you (it koow |
your mame, and if your [-1--".':*! were |
honorable. Now I've gone nnd found
SO name that stands for ages of
honor, n twother that (oyed vou enoagh
oo inte the five and for you,
anid the nleost kind of telatives, amd
you turn round und spy von [ e over
thet!  You Just try ,1-};.; and you'll
el 4 good slap!™
The angel stood  glaring
One secontl Ureckios by |
tTomb with astonlshment.

hoart ¥ |
on?

you

wot If |
"1 odim IF |

Frockl
Fenn't hea

apie, 1E T tell |

at  him,
«1 and

The noxt
e PYPTY-
thing, A rohr of lnuphter huret from
tim,  The teretficd apge! conzhit him
i her arms and  tpeied tile the
sound.  She tmplored and commanded
The tears rolled from  reckles’
and b whooged o, V) Len
too worn out to warter anotler
“in o eves Inoghed <ilontly.
When he was quiet ool rested the
el commenced (dking 1o bim softly.
“Dear Freeklos," she soia saying,
“NETOSS yonr Lnoss thero s the face

the mothor that seent (110 the fire
fsr won, mnd T know the name—old
and full of hanor | you wera
norn. Dear will you
linve first!”

“Me mother!”

Tifted

;

oy
he whs
sund,

ta wll
heart, which

s

qired face
hig arm.
and drew

together

the lovely

aet 1t i the pool

rockles enneght her L

down beside him,
oy mazed at the pleturo

Mo mother! 0Oh. me mother! Can
1 over Lie giving 1 Oh, me
ntitul  Jittle  mothe clinnted

“reckies over and over cxnlted
mder,

STl ereled the angel to the mate
wation she eomld no more nnswer
it he could azk. “Wait, T will write

el

£y

shee hareied 10 the tal caneht up
anrse's pencl!l and on the buck of

, »nn yon think It, nngel "

ME MOTARNL . OH, M2 MorHEEL!"

Serenos

Hanse

it wroe
Dundoerey

#id

n prescription t
wxweell 0 Maore,
oputs Clame, Ir
Before shie hned inished enme FPrec-

Klow' volee, "Angsl, dre you huresing
e egald the angel L am o Bt

there 18 a good dent of it, 1 have 1o

Pat i voanre boeds s aud coungey, o thpt
von will foe] loc g

Mo honse "
ald. the angel, “Your

4

mneveled Preckles,

'OF course,” sal
wincle Raye your granduother Ioft yonre
futher boep oy bt pnil  esinte,
gecanse she kuew hits Gother would eut
him off. You get that. and wa yonr
stnee of your prandfithor's: property |
Fosliles, It 18 n)l get off for you and
wpiting, Lerd O'More told me o0, 1
guspect you nre richer thnn MeLenn,
eeek los,"

she closed L's fingers over
el stralghtenced hils halr.

“Now yon are all right, denr Lim-
Borlose gourd,* she sald “You go to
gleep amd don't think of 4 thing but
Just pure oy, Jox. i
people withl yow

Ireciles, oauch 1Y
varned From Bijm

“1'1 go to sleep |
sald, i you wiy
thing more for me
father,.  Oh,  angel,
yudek!

One nstant the angel sond looking
down on  him, The nexst a cerimson
cuve darkly stalued her lovely face. |
Her ehiln began o =pastiedie quivering
andd tears sprang luto her eyes.  Her
hnnds eanght at her chest as if she

e siltling.  IPreckles’ gragp on her
thghtened until he drew her np to and
then down beside him, Ile slipped his
sarm nbont her and drew her face to
lis plllow,

“Don't angel; for the love of merey
on’‘t be dolng that," be hplored. “I
in't be bearlng ir. ‘Tell me. You
must tell me"

Tl nngel shook her head.

“That ain't fair, nogel,” suld Free-
klea,  “You made me tell you when it
was ke tearlog the heart raw from
e breast.  Aud you was for making
evorything heaven—just heaven and
asthiog clee for we, I1f I'm so much

re now than 1 was an Lour Rgo, MAy-

« 1 can be thinking of some way to
fix things. You will be telllng mat?™”
he conxed softly, moving his cheek |
guinst ber halr

The angel's head moved In negation. |
('peckles did A moment of Intent think-
1ag.

“Maybe 1 can be guessing.'” he whis. |
pered, “Will you be giving me three |
chanoes?”

Thero was just the falntast possible
phkcnt,

“You dldn't want e to be knowing

the slip

as she !
by
T
your
him

TVETITERE
s
el

sendld

L Jusi
for
for

wensme,"” guodsel Freckies.

I keep your | _:

| ent hagl inbibed the Epirlt of their r:-n-||,_,,,.11.-_ the nltrots

The nngel's head sprang from i{he
pillow and her tear stulned face flamed
with outrnged (ndiguation,

“Why, 1 did, too!" she burst out an-
erily.

“"One pone” sald Freciles calmily,
“Nou dldn'e want me to have relatives,
& home, and money.'

1 did!" sereamed the angel, “Dian't
I go myrelf, all nlone, Into the elty, nnd
find them when 1 was afrald as death? |
1 dil toa!™ |

“T'wo gonae," snid Freckles. *Yon |
dldn®t want the beautifulest girl n the I
waorld to be telling me"-

Down went the nngel's face, and a
heavy sal shook hor,
tighitened about her shoulders, and his
face, In its confileting emotions, wis
n stindy,

OURE FOOD WILEY |
AESIGNS POSITION.

Noted Chemist of U. 8 Depart-|
ment of Agriculture Will

Fight from the Ranla. !

March 15 =Dr. Hurvey W, |
Inhorstories of tha bhurend
wribght, whete for neiariy
of honorable birth—kunowledgo |« voars Yie had been chiel chomist, no
without whieh life waos an oternal dig. | 1onger government offfcisl hut detor-
grace and barden—the one thing that mined o chaang lon ll..n 4 i or
was hinmmering In Freckles' beart and 'I";:f-_ T:'.I.“ -‘“‘..1‘. I|"r g i s
huating tn Kix brafn past any attempt- | i difireno St HION. B D
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